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victim. Remember, Madame, what Machiavelli says: 'A king's tomb is never far distant from his prison.' You come of a family whose members die young, and almost invariably a violent death; two of your ancestors perished by the sword, and one by poison."
" Oh! if death were swifb and painless," cried Mary, " I would welcome it as an expiation of my faults; for proud though I be at times, I am humble when I search my conscience, Melville ; I am unjustly accused of being concerned in the death of Darnley, but I am justly censured for marrying Bothwell."
" Time flies, Madame ! time flies," exclaimed Melville, glancing at the hour-glass on the table. " They will return, in a moment they will be here, and this time you needs must give them an answer. Listen, Madame, and make the best that can be made of your plight. You are here with a single female attendant, without friends or protectors or influence; an abdication signed under such circumstances will never seem to your subjects to have been executed of your free will, but will always be considered to have been torn from you by force, and if necessary, Madame, when the day comes to enforce your protest, then you will have two witnesses to the duress under which you acted: Mary Seaton will be one, and the other," he added, in an undertone, looking uneasily around, " will be Robert Melville."
The words were hardly out of his mouth when the steps of the two noblemen were heard on the stairs, returning before the allotted time had elapsed. A moment later the door opened, and Ruthven appeared; Lindsay's head could be seen over his shoulder.
" Well, Madame, we have returned ; has your Grace made up your mind ? We have come to receive your reply."